THE SECOND DAY                               35
The street outside rocked with shots. We had to save ammunition, so we relied largely on homemade grenades and bottles filled with explosives to meet the onslaught of the Tigers and the heavily armed German infantry.
"Jesus'" someone sighed near me. The Germans reached our church.
Sparrow ran out, hurling his grenades. Hazily, I saw Danuta follow him. The racket of explosions deafened us. The German bullets whizzed through the doorway as I was running out, too. I almost fell on the steps of the church, already slippery with blood.
An explosion threw me to the ground One of the German tanks had burst into flames* The other Tiger turned back Two houses were on fire in the block 'The German infantry fell to the ground, spraying us with bullets. But we would not play the game that way. Hie boys ran forward, hurling their explosives and hand grenades, shooting only when they were close enoughjto use their revolvers.
"Hurrah!"
A miracle happened A German soldier in the forward line got up and raised his hands in surrender. The others immediately quit fighting. Yelling and screaming, they scrambled down the street, fleeing as fast as they could. Past the burning two houses our bovs followed on their heels.
I hit a pile of cobblestones wrenched out of toe street, and it brought me to a painful stop I was choking with the dust of the dug-up streets and the smoke of the fires. The sweat streamed down my face blinding me completely.
I wiped off some of the grime and looked over the street Many bodies were sprawling around me* I hastened to where most of them were lying, although bullets stall continued to sing around me. Two nurses were already among the stricken. They turned toward me, but